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“WHILE WE HAVE FiMer | they're back, and shoe Ia m.‘ll"l“‘ﬂh!ii!1

| the great lazy sturk, Mim an' his

e peacefn! hour of sumimer dusk lenigh; | Jove '
Bwift swallow vk benenth anopal sky It is impossible to express the dis-
Along the wos ot bars of ovimson die: [ daln with which Joanna used the
Under the low browed porch your chaiei  fittle noun, which has wrought such
-t great havoe and turned to such great
Amid sweet soonts of musk and wignon: jssties in this world »f ours. She
ett hammered out the word every time
You muse of things you sometimes half she spoke it ag if she was shattering
fonget. the thing itgoll to atoms, She had
Can rou forglve her then®  deawn herself up il she looked like
Or when, within some sacred, ancient fierce, handsome young Amazon,
fase, I!vr cheeks flushed, her eyes sparks
Where holy rest und pence forever relgn, ling, het fingers polnting her con-

An falle the tinted sunlight from the pane | bt e

Hosn looked ns i <he could searce-
Iy endure these unnntural opinfons
in Jonnna.  Perhaps the girl saw she

Unto your ear the solemn words are glven
“While we have time.”" “Forgive and be

forgiven
wausshocked., At all events her atti-
The nyv t
.::::: WIS $0 tuke youb peayets 00 | yite suddenly relaxed. her face and

voles suddenly softened.

“Deed,” she sail, and you could
“While we have time!”" The yearsare not }““\11[)- recognize her for the same

Do you forive her then®

our own: giel, *“"tig not that I'd be saying love
The clock ticks on with calm, unaltered wasn't good for married people.
tone, Who'd know what it Is between hus-
Unti! onr little span of life has flown; band and wife botter thin me, James
A sad bell tolling in a narrow glen, | O'Connell’s own sister? But 'tis

A quiet aisle astir with tramp of men; married love, love that cognes with
She would not know If you forgave her— |the pricat’s blessing, and
thes.

none of
that sort of miaulin an’ stravagin,
PR ——— Look here Indies,”" she sald with an-
other sudden change of tone, ‘‘ye
were talking about the evicted ten-
ants,

JOENNA'S ROMANGE
L]
““Well, if ye'd like to know one

Where 1 first saw Joanna was In that has been through with it, 1I'll
the draper's shop of a stagnant little | take ye any Sunday to see my own
country town, & place storied enough | prather that old Poltimore evicted.
for & hundred towns, small and great. | o'y ynder Major Hannay novr.'florr
The place was quite dead, and given | he to Ged! but 'tis long he and the
over to its illustrious ghosts, and to  wife and the little ones were in &
the lashing, tearing volces of the ouhin withthe wet coming through
Atlantie, that even In the mild the thateh, .nd ﬂlll)’ the black shad-
sutumn shouted and smote Inces-| oy of Barlass Hill for shelter against

santly, making a tumult in the air.
The eshop was hung wll!; shawls and
cheap, shoddy prints and linseys, =o
that in the dark one could scarcely
soe Joanna's bright head at first, ne
one eame blinking out of the day-
light; the shop was sunk a step or
two below the strect,

She was a big, generously built,

e girl,  Her haie, twisted in

mu coils, was of that pale color

is as much silver as gold; her

face, with its regular, large foatures,

was suffused with a healthy color;

she looked at us from large gray cyes,
elear as agate and as hard.

QOur business wns to make some
small purchase of a basket, If we
eould find one, to carry home a ¥peci-
men of the town's manufacture
of wough red pottery. Joanna as-
sisted us in this to the best of her

. and then some remark about
motneu of business brought
down upon us a perfect avalanche
of explanation.

Joanna bad little to do at that mo-
ment; Indecd, for nan hour or more

we conversed with her, her castomers |

wore & small child for a half penny
spool, and n girl who came back re-
penting a purchuse, and wanting the
msoney restored. With these Joanna
dealt summarily and came back to

she chat she wus apparently eager

for. 8She sct us a couple of chalrs
Sween the lines of shawls, and leant

| the north wind."

“We'll go gladly,” said Rosa for
{ both of us, “and next Sunday after
mass, if that will suit you, Miss
0'Connell."”

Joanna joined us nt the hotel on
lBunday about 1 o'clock, We had a

"

rickety hotel-var, und » ragged driver | good

| in high spirits, who kept incessantly
| urging the little lean mare. We flew
| down-hill and up-hill at breakneck
| pace, but the urchin who was dﬂdnﬂ
{ never relaxed his long whistle, whic
secemed perfectly maddening to the
| horse. However, a3 he left our en-
treaties unhecded, we soon got used
to our flight through the alr. As we
sed we scattered stones and flints
reely from the roand, set the hens
screaming wildly, and made an oce
casional old woman at a cottage door
litt up her hands in amuzement,
Agleesh, when we reached It, wasa
poor little place enough, but an oasis
of cultivation after Derry Moor,
There wo had seen the wide, boggy
| country, traversed by streams of
water stained red with the iron wash-
ings, putches of partinlly reclaimed
land were fast returning to bog-land ;
and we saw the remains of roofloss
cabins standing up here and there
black and smoke-dried. - Joanna was
an entertalning companion,
Bhe knew every man, woman and
child along the road, and could tack
| o history to ench. She pointed us

forward herself with her arms akimbo | oyt this and that evieted farm, and

on the narrow counter.

@fere was a discourse on the Irish |

Land Laws, the relation between

laadlord and tenant, the deteriorn-

thom in the condition of the Irish
, with divergencies to the gen-
eeal subject of labor, the cause of
wtrikes, and s great many other
things. Weo were well content to
Msten. The girl was extraordinarily
well informed and Intelligent.  The
goft brogue was musical.
Also we were In the very midst of
a disturbed and distressed district,
and were both keenly interested. We
were not English tourists, but a pair
of Irishwomen with a certaln knowl.
«adge of the matter, though without
Joanna's illumination from within,
We were both filled with admira-
gion for the creature before us. For
in the excitement of her voluable
salk Joannn had grown brilliantly
Bhandsome. What a girl to be doling

far away under Barlags Mountaln,
made us see, through our spy-glass,
as she called It, the hlts oL evicted
tenants, hive-shaped, like the hut of
u New Zealand a

*‘But,
she had prayed early In the day that
| we should call her Joanna—‘‘how Is
It that If your brother couldn’t pny
rent to Col, Poltimore he Is ablo to
pay for the land of this Major Hun-
nay, who you suy s of the old stock,
and a kind landlord "’

For once Joanna's loquacity seemed
frozen. Bhe answered sententlously
and with & vague flush. It was an
answer that told nothing, and we felt
that somchow we had presumed.
There was an awkward silence for
quite five minutes.

Agleesh was nn ordered little place,
with tiny patches of flelds, cropped,
and in a way to prosper, The house
was long and low, n house of three

rigine.

Joanna,”” one of us sald=

et Mhlllg purciinses in this melan- | or four rooms, mr]lnp’. The dung.
sboly, haunted little place, which | Lill was outof sight at the back, and
was only tolerable because of the |the place, though bare, as if they
eooteast to one's own vivid life fur | were newcomers, had a tidy look.

inthe world. As we talked the
tla lashed the sea-blown alders and

@ dreary patter of dead leaves came |
down tzn

street, where, at long inter-
wals, » human footfall sounded.

“You will not always stay here,' |

Rosa said, with sudden, quick sym-
pathy. ‘‘You are saving your wages,
no doubt, and will get away some
day to s Ligger place, because you are
such a elever girl."’

“Having!'' echoed Joanna scorn-
fully. *'No indeed then; if you knew
what my wages were 'tis little you'd
talk of saving. And what for would
Isave? Iam as happy here s if I
went foreign to Dublin or Cork.
What for would I go saving an’ roam-

,l!
h’n-. answered deprecatingly,

“But a fine, haudsome girl like you
.won't spend all your life behind this
poor little counter? You will want
s business of your own, and It Is per-
haps  possible you might think of
marriage.”’

** Marriage!"’ sald the girl almost
flercely. *‘ There's not a man to be
had Eero less nor three hundred
. pounds, An’' them ould shows of
widowers, for ther's nothing else
here.  Why, if I ever could have
unter the sun three hundred pounds,
ix it on the like of them I'd spend
e’

Her walling Cork brogue rang out
vehemently in her indignation. It
was our first experience of the re-
sults of the Munster match-making
system, Rosa looked rather shocked.
1 felt vastly amused.

* But, my dear,”’ sald Rosa, “‘you
sre young and clever and handsome.
There are many wmen in the world
who would love you just for your
own aake, Do you only think of
mRrriage in the way you have suid,

and not atall as o union in whisth |

you would bedearly loved und love in
retorn?’’ .
v Men and love,” sald Joanna
cempnatically ; "1 don’t set any store
by them. People marrics for love
foreign in Dublin snd Cork, not here,
A iriend of mine married for love,
wnd what enme of it? "Twas love they
had to live on, no more, Och, he was
the worl hless steavager w Ith his love,
e brought her to live on his father
as long as the ould man would let
them, Then when 11u>:. wore turned
out he touk her ta Ameripa, But
there was no place there for him ard

As the car drew up at the house
door, & pale, pretty young woman

| arms, and & boy or two hid his shy
eyes in her skirt.

Following eame her husband, a tall
young man, happy-looking, but with
u cortain pallor and thinness as from
late privation. We were welcomed
with genuine courtesy and hospital-
ity; but Jonnna seemed to disappear
| in her sister-in-law's embraces, and
| the kisses of “young Jemmie,” This
'sclon of the house scemed to be a
[ source of mingled pride and embar-
| rassment to Jounna.
| *Quit hiding yourface,yourogue,”’

she sald, trying to disentangle the

| fut arms about her neck. **What'll
the ladies think of you ut all at all,
for an unmannerly rogue?"”

It was o new light on Joanna,. We
felt u little out of it nmid the enthu-
siastic affection of which she was the
centre,  We lingered, therefore, In
“the room' to which Mrs, O'Connell
presently conducted us to lay aside
our wrups, A charming room it was,
with the tiny window framing purple
Burluss, the gay patchwork quilt on
the bed, the nltur with its stutue and
lump, and the perfect purity we had
scarcely looked for, We concluded
that we should have to remake our
Impressions of Jounna,

When we went down at last she
was sitting at the tea table, voluble
ns usual, and buttering hot potato
cukes us they came from the griddle.
The father and mother were looking
at her with plensed admiration; the
plucid buby lay on her extended
knees; young Jemmie wus stunding
by her skirt with an air of proprietop-
ship. We bad sald to each other up-
stairs that the brother and his wife
were of finer clay thun Joanna, a
judgment we ufterward thought upon
remorsefully.

However, there was no doubt that
the simple refinement and good witl
written in the fuces of the pair did
vob belle them, 1 have seldom spont
¢ plessanter evening than in that
furtnhouse kitehen, It was e¢old
enotgh to enjoy the big turf fire; the
ten und eggs und enke were delicious,
und served with o eleanliness thut

| Jeft vothing to be desired,

Then Jumes ('Connell, though
slowsr-witted thun the redoubituble
Joauns, who often reminded him of
this or thut as he puinstukingly elo-

ran out. She had a baby In her!

lord and tenant as shown on the Pole
timore estate, was a man of much in=
telligence, and a fairsmindedness
which came of hig extreme gentlencas
He said very little of his own suffer
ing= in the bleak winter of evidtion,
when the shelter for him and his way
one of those conical huts under the
lee of Barlass,

ST owonddn't Tive through it agaia,
lndies,” he said, *‘not fora power.
W enrry the traces of it still, me an’
Mollie, and even little Jimnle, the
crenture. But, thanks be to God, and
another who'll be nameless’'<he lifted
cloquent eyes to Jonnnn='‘sure it's
in heaven we are now, an’God knows
if we'd be ns happy if we hadn't had
a taste of the other place.”

1he mystery of this speech was elu-
elduted when Mrs, O'Connell took us
to put on our hate. Joanna had gone
out with her brother to see “'a bit
that noeded drainin’.’”  Nothing had
amazed us more in this extraordinary
girl than the practical knowledge and
enthusinsm she showed about farm-
ing. We had left them to set forth
up the boreen; Joanna with young
[Jemmie by her slde, and with the

baby clasped to a breast suddenli'. it
seemed to us, grown maternal, Mrs.
0'Connell watched thum forth with
much pride and tenderness, and then
led the way to ‘‘the room."’

We sald somethlug of Joanna's
cleverness and beauty. As wedida
flush came up In her sister-in-law’s
delicate face. In her excltement she
became quite loud-voiced and asser-
tive.

“Handsome she is, an’ clever she
Is, Indies,’’ she sald: ‘‘but our Joan-
nn's better than any other. 8he hates
to bo talked about, an’ if she was
here would be the first to clasp her
hand over my mouth, 8he'll never
own it to any one that it was h r bit
of a fortune that took us, ns Jemmie
eays, in heaven. Bhe had £800 of
her own that the ould man scraped
an’ saved,

“‘He left Jemmie the Jand, but what
was It when the old lord dled,
and Poltimore came In an’ ris the
rint? When we were out there un-
der Barlass she never mentloned to
us what was in her heart. She came
often bringing the food and the
clothes that was life to me and Jem-
mise—Jemmile that lay six months
with a lung complaint cuught In that
rotten place. An’ little Jemmie at
the breast, and little Jo, God bless
her! expected. But theday that she
could relense her fortune, for the ould
man had tied It up until she was 21,
sho was off to Cork to a "torney, an’
she sald nothing to any one till she
had bought the lease of Agleesh
from Muajor Hannay,

“*And one day, when Jemmie was
that low that 1 feared he'd never lift
his head ngunin, she eame marching in
and flung the ledse on the quilt.
‘Get up, Jemmie 0'Connell,’ she sald,
‘vour farm's walting for you."! And
tho next day we moved here; and
from that hour Jemmle began to
plek up life and hope. We've done
finely since then, thank God; and
Major Hannay, kind gentleman that
he Is, Is, maybe, a little kindller to
Jemmie than to another by ralson of
the good wlll he bears Joanna.”’

Sho stopped for breath, and then
went on aguln more quichl¥.

*‘Maybe 'tis shame to us for taking
it,"’ she sald, ‘‘but sure 'twas all done
before we knew & word about It. The
cruel thing was that Joanna’s match
wns nearly mnde with 'i'oun Bpel-
man of the mills beyond. He erled
off quick enough when he heard
where Joanna's fortune was gone to,
Joanna won't speak of him now; but
I often think she'd a liking for him,

*Anyhow, he wasn't fit for her, for
he was rich enough to have taken hee
if he liked.”” Bhe looked nt us with a
certain trouble. *‘I'm often mis-
doubting,’’ she said, “‘that it's right
to have Joanna wearing out her days
in Dunstable's, Sure, Jemmie tnl{o
of re-paying the debt we owe her,
God bless her! but we'll be old be-
foro that comes about. BShe scems
happy and well,’’ she added, looking
at us wistfully for corroboration.

Outside the window Joanna's volce
rang out in emphatic assertion on
some disputed point,
| Jemmie by the hand, and her brother

strolled by her peacefully, s two
hands clasped behind his back,

‘‘He's a pleking up wonderfully,”
sald his wife, her eyes passingJJoanna
to linger on her husband’'s face;
“but there's no doubt Joanna saved
his life. Dr. Rogers sald so; he said
it was the damp of Barlass Moor
was killing him, but I knew It was
the heart break.”

We assured her that we thought
Joanna wus happy and well quit of
young Spelman. While she was at
Agleesh she certainly seemed full of
vicarlous happiness. As we drove
away she leant uncross the well of the
car,

“‘Now, there's love for you,’’ she
sald triumphantly, ‘“‘an’ that's the
love I believe in. There's many a
one talks of love before marringe,
It’s myself doesn’t belleve in it then,
‘Tis all lies an’ decelvin'—so0 it Is,
Sure, I'd rather be behind the
counter of Dunstable's all my life
long than believe some that comes
|smelling  after money-bugs. A

woman's heart ought to be worth

more than even §800,""

They were the first words appronch-

Ing sentiment we had heard from
g.lrmmm. Rosa and 1 look at each
other sympathetically, having o clew
to thelr meaning. A week later we
left Y , and since have heard no
more of Joanna.—{Good Words.

| ——— -

Bhe had young

' Economy In Pure Foed.

There ure many persons who, from
a misguided sense of economy, pur
chase food which they know to be ins
ferior, so that they may thereby suve
in order to meet other demands of the
fumily, Huandsome clothing and fine
houses in aristoeratic neighborhoods
| wre desirnble, we admit; but not at
| the expense of theé most important
[ factor of our existence: especlully
| when we know that pure, nourisha-
[ ble food is the immediate eause of
| pure blood, and, consequently, more
perfect nerve and brain power, It i8
not only fulse economy but positive
[ erime to obtain edibles below the
!standurd for the use of sustaining
both the mental and physical health
of any human being.—{Baltimore
‘elegrim,

New York stands first in the num-

hisidle ways and bis love. And now | gidated for us the problem of land- | ber of patents upplied for.
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T. JOHNSON & 0.,

v MANUFACTURERS OF.—

COOPERAGE

~——AND DEALERS IN—v-v

Coopers’ Stock.

OFFICE and SHOP, 210 to 216 N. Carpenter St.

CHICAGO, ILLINOIS.
TUEHST 460,

J. B. PALLASCH,
Real Estate and Loans.

FIRE INSURANCE AND
STEAMSHIP AGENCY

Office, 160 West Blackhawk Street.
Residence, 37 Breslau St., Cor. Ems St., near Western Ave.

_ CHICAGO, ILL.

ADOLPH J. SABATH,
Real Estate and Loans.

1014 Teutonic Building, Chicago, IlL

Specialty in West and South Side Property.
P.E . Hardin

PLUMBER.

3619 snd 3521 State St. (Tel. Oakland 48), Chicago.
DRAINAGE VENTILATION.

Currier's European Hotel,

16 AND 17 SOUTH CLARK ST.

160 ncvng.mmishod rooms. Passenger elevator, steam
heat and baths. One block from City and County Build-
ing. Bix principal theaters, one to thrze blocks.

Rates, 50c, 750 and #1 per Day; $2.50 to 85 per Week.

ANNA HOUSE,

102 and 104 N. Clark St., corner Indiana St., Chicago.
THOMAS H CURRIER, Proprietor.

THE CHIGAGO SUPPLY CLUB,

The oldest olub of ite kind in existence, and has more
members than all of the so-called clubs combined. Only
olub that has a standing in the leading commercial sgencles
of the country.

We invite every parsem who belleves in square dealing to joln our famous elub, whish is
giviag such satisfaction at §1.00 per woek. We give the eboloe of the following artioles, vim
PFLUSH PARLOR SUITS, BEDROOM SETS, BEWING MACHINES, Ladise or Gents’ GOLD
FILLED WATOHES, G BED, HEATING STOVE, OVERCOAT or BUIT of Clothes
%0 order. Hundreds are the cholos of theee articles for from 3 to §10. Try your fus-
tune. Romember no one suffers for your good Inok. If you should get a §40 artiole for from §*
#0 §10 you would certainly havethe best of it. You can dress well with little money by becoms
ing & member of our olub. The People's Friendship is our mette. Agents wanted.

Suite 4i8, 265 to 269 Dearborn Street.
‘m nd nr*ml"’...l1....‘.-lli.l.ll.lll.lnmmm

JAMEN BAIRSTOW,

NETTERSTROM & BAIRSTOW,

CONTRACTORS FOR

reel [mprovemen

Room 24, No. 162 Washington Street,

C. M. NETTERSTROM.

(Telephone 2825.)
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GORE' FIRE-PROOF ECROPEAN T0TEL

266 o 274 CLARK 8T., CHICAGO.

“|Rooms, $1.00 per Day

':j AND UPWARD,

S50 Exoetrie Light 0nd Stoam Neat 1 Every Room.
TNI® NOTEL NAR 280 RONMa,

ABSOLUTELY FIRE-PROOF

Asd Mot Rasdsowoly Purnishod of Ang
Hotel in the Olty.

- %ﬂ' FIRST OLANS RERTLD.
GORE & REFTRON, Propriotos.

PRS0 e 6 oo S e

Important...

Our stock of Foreign and Domestic
PIECE GOODS is one of the largest
in the city. Our make is the finest,
and prices reasonable. SUITS made
to your measure from $30 to $60.
‘We invite your inspection. J

4
WM. H, WANAMAKER, &2 fuxctee:
S D Do ol e DA D e 3G

Metropolitan Theater.

HYMAN RUBENSTEIN, Proprietor.

403.801 South Jefferscn-st.,

(NEAR TWELFTH-8T.), CHICAGO.

T, KGREROMAR & SO

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

Hard aﬁﬁ?ﬁﬂ HIF

Cor, 39th Street and Ward Avenue.

Oharles J. Byrne. " Timothy F. Byrne,

BYRNE BROTHERS,
Coal qnd Wood

632 WEST TWELFTH STREET.

Best Quality, Lowest Market Price.  Prompt Delivery.
VISIT TEHR

GREAT CHAMPION SALE!

850,000 Worth of Latest Style Spring Suits and Over-
coats—Single and Double Breasted Sacks

and Cutaway Frocks,

FO. S0

Cannot be duplicated at................c......815.00

O Funisig Bt nd Fas Doprtoen

OVERFLOWING WITH NOVELTIES.

M. GRIESHEIMER & (0,

Northeast Corner Clark and Lake Sts. and 256 State St.,

Men and Boys' Outfitters.
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